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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue-(13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


Ca Please Order From: — 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy priesthood. 


For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 





Che Catholic Encyclopedia Dictionary 


Contains ‘articles on Religion, Scripture, Doctrine, Morals, the 
Sacraments and Catholic worship in general, with treatises on the 
Church, on historical events and personages, as well as the arts and 
sciences. Each article mentions the best available book on the subject. 
Valuable both for schools and for homes. 

Bargain price of only $6.50; black half-leather binding with blue 
buckram sides; postage extra. 

ORDER FROM: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 8, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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A SPECIAL OFFER 


t of 
" icindinstine CRriieras’ Greeting of 


Each one embodies true Christmas sentiments, in a liturgica! 
spirit which is as attractive as it is fitting: 

Rich color effects are obtained which make the VERY 
LOW PRICE truly remarkable. 


Rie 
14 FOURTEEN . 14 





— 
borrower) 





Beautiful Folders with exivelopes 


for only 


A 50¢ 


¥ or THIRTY FOLDERS for $1.00 4 


ORDER NOW one box of 14 cards, or two boxes of 30. 


We are desirous of disposing permanently of our stock of Christmas 
Folders; therefore you will want to make use of this special offer of 
truly beautiful cards at greatly reduced prices: 


SSS SSS 


So Sa et 





-- 
Each box contains 


7 colored lithographed cards — 
well worth the price of 10¢ each, 


7 sepia prints, with decorations in colors. 


errr wre or oro) 





L ae 





A very special reduction is offered for QUANTITY LOTS 
of either assorted cards or single subjects. 


Further information will be gladly furnished upon request. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





“Bless the Lord, All Ye, His Angels” (Ps. cii. 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 35 September, 1939 No. 5 





The Holy Angels 





| OLY Church, during the month of September, encourages 
| us to practice a devotion dear to every truly Catholic 
heart — devotion to the holy Angels, and particularly to 
our Guardian Angels. Perhaps few of us really realize 
in what close proximity to the holy Angels our daily 
lives are passed, how at every moment we are actually 
in the presence of one of these heavenly spirits, whose 
beauty and power would enrapture us were our eyes 
opened to behold his glory. 

Besides those holy Angels who never leave paradise because their 
special functions keep them ever before the throne of God, there are, 
very near to us, first of all our own Guardian Angel and all the 
Guardian Angels of the persons among whom we live, and also the 
adoring Angels around the Blessed Sacrament in the churches where 
we worship. All these Angels we are able to greet lovingly and to 
venerate; we may beg their kind assistance, congratulate them upon 
their holiness and bliss, unite our feeble prayers to their sublime acts 
of adoration, confide to them our pious desires, our sorrows, our hopes, 
and rest quite assured of the interest they take in all these things, 
because of the great love they bear us in God. Moreover, there are hosts 
of Angels who at times fly together through space, alighting and 
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gathering here and there around us, in order to check the insolence of 
the evil spirits and to perform other duties which God entrusts to them. 

Now, the fervent Catholic has the eyes of his soul open to these 
splendid realities, invisible to bodily senses; he lives in the company 
of these pure spirits and holds converse with them; he looks upon 
them as his very best friends, his helpers; he does not hesitate to pour 
out all the secrets of his heart into their tenderly sympathetic bosoms. 
For does he not live with a grand and noble company — the Angels 
of God? 

Words of Pope Pius XI 

It was on the Feast of the Guardian Angels, October 2, 1934, that 
our late beloved Holy Father, Pope Pius XI, spoke to a large group 
of Italian children about the Guardian Angels. First he reminded 
them of the words spoken by that great lover of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, St. Bernard, who also loved to sing the praises of the Guardian 
Angels: “Never forget this companion of your life, and always show 
reverence for his presence, thanking him for his fidelity, benevolence 
and trust, and also for his unfailing protection. The Angel of God 
accompanies us, he honors and loves us, always shows his kindly 
feeling toward us and assists us by his protection.” “It is, therefore, 
our duty,” said the Holy Father, “to respond to so much goodness, 
as St. Bernard advised. 

“We should never forget the presence of our Guardian Angel, 
one of the princes of the heavenly court, and we should never give 
him any reason to be ashamed of us. Whether we are a child or an 
adult, we should never do anything to grieve him to whose care we 
have been entrusted. We should never do anything in his presence 
which we would not do in the presence of our father, or mother or 
any of our good friends, for everywhere and at every moment our 
Guardian Angel is present. But this is not all. His presence is full 
of tenderness and love; therefore we should also respond with tender 
love, fidelity and devotion—a love united with that we give to our 
dear Lord. This reverential fidelity we render to our holy Angel by 
our prayer to him at the beginning and at the close of each day, and 
also during the day. In this you should do as the Pope does who at 
the beginning and the end of the day, every day of his life, invokes 
his Guardian Angel and often repeats this invocation during the day, 
especially when difficulties arise, which, of course, is not seldom.” 

The Holy Father continued: “As a homage of gratitude and to 
place greater emphasis on the power of our Holy Angels, We say that 
We have always experienced the wonderful assistance of our Guardian 
Angel. Very frequently We feel that Our Guardian Angel is present 
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here beside Us, ready to assist and protect Us. The Guardian Angels 
of all good children will do the same; they are always there, always 
full of love, and always awake. The consciousness that we are guarded 
by one of the princes of the heavenly hosts, by one of the chosen spirits 
of whom Our Lord, speaking to the children, said that they constantly 
beheld the majesty of God, inspires us not only with reverence and 
devotion, but at the same time with full confidence. This confidence 
is necessary and must show itself when a difficult duty awaits us or 
we find the carrying out of a good resolution very hard. Then we 
must in a special way put our trust in the assistance, defense and pro- 
tection of the Guardian Angel. At such a time prayer is the best 
expression of our confidence. This wholesome lesson of St. Bernard 
was taught Us by Our mother,” concluded the Holy Father, “when 
We were able to take Our first steps, as soon as We were able to 
understand the words. It was a help to what, with the grace of God, 
We have been able to accomplish during Our life, and it will surely 
he a support and an assistance for Us during the remainder of the 
life which the Lord will deign to grant Us.” 


Novena to the Holy Angels 
(Sept. 23 to Oct. 1) 


N PREPARATION for the feast of the 
I holy Guardian Angels, which the 

Church celebrates on October 2d, a 
Novena of prayer will be offered in each of 
our three Eucharistic Sanctuaries in behalf 
of our dear readers and benefactors, and 
of all who unite with us in this loving 
homage to the holy Angels. During the 
Novena we shall petition these blessed 
princes of heaven to implore of their Di- 
vine King many precious gifts and graces 
for our good friends who have so kindly 
lent their aid during the past year for the 
support of our Eucharistic works. 

All who wish to do so are welcome to send their petitions, to be 
placed upon the Altar of Exposition during the Novena. A cordial 
invitation is also extended to all to unite with us in this Novena, to 
return thanks to the holy Guardian Angels for all the blessings they 
have obtained for us, and to implore their help and protection also 
for the future. An appropriate form of prayer for this Novena is to 
say nine Hail Marys each day, in honor of the nine choirs of holy 
Angels, but any prayer to the Angels may be chosen for this purpose. 
The most important point is that it be said with devotion, and with 
firm confidence in the powerful intercession of these heavenly spirits. 


(For booklet of devotion to the Guardian Angels, see back cover.) 














At the Cradle of Our Queen 


Feast of the Nativity of Mary, September 8 





ET us celebrate the birth of the Virgin Mary! Let us 
adore her Son, Christ the Lord.” (Jnvitatory of Matins, 
Feast of the Nativity.) — This twofold invitation Holy 
Church extends to us, her children, on the gladsome 
feast of the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary. Let 
us enter into her spirit and with dilated hearts share 
in her overflowing joy. With her let us be glad because 

the King is nigh, for now His throne has been erected upon the earth. 

Yet a little while and He Himself will appear, in the diadem of our 

humanity wherewith His Mother will crown Him on the day of His 

and our heart’s rejoicing (Cant. iii. 11). 

Bending low before the cradle of this chosen Child, let us greet 
her with the beautiful symbolic titles so fittingly applied to her from 
the Scriptural writings. All hail, O new world, in which the glories 
of the first creation are excelled! All hail, thou blessed harbor, which 
offers rest after so many storms! Hail, O Tower of David, thou firm 
foundation on which the might of Satan was crushed at its first on- 
slaught! Hail, glorious temple, more glorious by far than that of 
Solomon! Hail, holy house which eternal wisdom has built for her- 
self! With our Emmanuel, who chose thee for the dwelling place of 
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His delights, thou, O blessed Child, art the center of all creation, the 
D.vine plan perfected upon earth. 

It is the break of day (Gen. xxxii. 26); the rainbow of God’s 
covenant has appeared in the clouds (Ibid. ix. 13); the dove has re- 
turned with the olive branch of peace (Ibid. viii. 8) ; the ark rests upon 
the earth; a world with new inhabitants has come into being... The 
harbor, the dawn of morning, the rainbow, the dove, the ark of salva- 
tion, the paradise of the heavenly Adam, the new creation, — all these 
thou art, O amiable Child, in whom is “all grace of the way and of 
the truth, all hope of life and of virtue” (Ecclus. xxiv. 25). Thou art 
that little cloud which Elias, the father of prophets, awaited with anx- 
ious soul, which was to bring refreshment to the parched earth (3 
Kings xviii. 44). In the frailty of thy tender limbs we recognize “the 
Mother of fair love, of knowledge and of holy hope” (Ecclus. xxiv. 24). 


Looking Forward to Mary’s Motherhood 


In the /ntroit of the Mass for this feast, the Church greets Mary 
as the holy parent who brought forth the King who rules heaven 
and earth. Well do we understand the mind of the Church when 
on this day she praises the Divine Maternity of Mary, closely linking 
her birth with that of her Son, Our Lord and Savior. He who was 
the Son of God in His Divine nature wished to become so also according 
to human nature. But first of all, it was necessary that He should 
have a mother; and the Divine Motherhood of this chosen one among 
mortals was to be the primary reason for her existence; it was to be 
the source of all her natural and supernatural prerogatives. Most 
fittingly then does the Church view the infant Mary in her cradle as 
the Mother of the Redeemer, and celebrate her birthday in adoring 
Christ, her Son. 

Mary’s blessed Motherhood extends to all the children of Adam. 
for all are the brothers of the God-man through the incarnation. St. 
Bernard, the holy Abbot of Clairvaux, says that Mary is “the universal 
center, the ark of God; she is the cause of all things, the goa! of the 
centuries. To her the inhabitants of heaven turn, as do also those in 
the place of purgation and those still upon earth,— the people who 
lived before us, who are living at the same time as we, and who shall 
come after us. Heaven turns to her, in the expectation of having its 
vacant thrones filled through her; the souls in the place of purgation 
look to her for deliverance...” Then he lovingly addresses himself 
to Mary: “Mother of God! Mistress of the world! Truly shall all 
generations call thee blessed (Luke i. 48), for to all thou hast brought 
forth Him who is Life and Salvation. From thee the angels derive 
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their joy for all eternity; the just, grace; the sinners, pardon. In thee, 
through thee and from thee, the benevolent hand of the Almighty has 
brought forth a second time that which it had produced in the first 
act of creation.” 

In the Collect of the Mass the Church prays that the mystery 
celebrated on this day may increase in us the work of sanctification 
and promote the reign of peace so festively inaugurated at Bethlehem. 
With the Church let us implore peace as the fruit of this most lovable 
feast; peace, which seems to withdraw farther and farther from our 
unhappy age. May she who gave to the world the Prince of Peace 
restore His reign in that world now troubled and disturbed because 
it has sought to disenthrone Him. 

In the Gradual of the feast, the Church sings the praises of Mary’s 
virginal and Divine Maternity. The Gospel reminds us of the human 
ancestry of Our Savior, and of Mary, who today is born for the sole 
purpose of giving Him mortal life. But above all, it is the origin of 
the Son and the Mother in God, which is presented to us by the excerpt 
from the Book of Wisdom given in the Epistle: “Before the hills I 
was brought forth... When He prepared the heavens, I was present. . .” 
(Proverbs viii. 25, 27). 


Jesus and Mary, the Center of All Creation 


Contrary to our human way of regarding things in the order of 
their occurrence, God views them in the light of their relation to the 
revelation of Himself through the incarnation of His Divine Son. The 
God-man as the end to be attained, Mary as the means —this is the 
order of the eternal decrees, the reason for the world’s existence, the 
fundamental cause underlying creation, to which everything else is 
subordinate and secondary. 

The reason for the Church’s rejoicing on this blessed feast is 
beautifully summed up in the Magnificat Antiphon for Vespers: “Thy 
birth, O Virgin Mother of God, announced joy to the whole world; 
for out of thee arose the Sun of Justice, Christ our God, who, lifting 
the curse, hath bestowed blessing, and defeating death, hath given us 
eternal life.” 

At last the earth possesses thee, 0 Mary! Thy birth reveals to 
it the secret of its destiny, the mystery of love which called it forth 
from nothing to become the habitation of the God who dwelt above 
the heavens. But ah! what a mystery is this, that poor mankind, 
inferior to the angels by nature, should nevertheless be called to give 
to the angels their King and their Queen? Their King they will soon 
adore as a new-born Babe in thy arms, O Mary! Their Queen they 
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behold today and pay homage to her in her cradle as only angels can 
render homage. O marvel of love! By this frail, new-born Babe, 
greater glory is rendered to God than by all the power and grandeur 
of the nine choirs of angels! God Himself is so drawn by this weak 
creature, that, united to her by His grace and love, He makes of her 
the zenith of His work and determines through her to reveal His Son. 

Queen of the angels and our Queen! Receive the pledge of our 
fidelity! On this day, the first beat of thy Immaculate Heart rendered 
incomparable glory to God; the first smiling glance of thy eyes was 
turned upon the happy parents who presented thee to the world. May 
St. Joachim and St. Anne permit us to kiss thy blessed hand on bended 
knees — that hand which already opens to the Divine gifts whose 
chosen dispensatrix it is to be. And now, most sweet Child, may thy 
growth be hastened! May thy feet be strengthened to crush the head 
of the infernal serpent! May thy arms grow strong, that they may 
carry the Treasure of the world! Angels and men, heaven and earth, 
God, the Father, Son and Holy Ghost, await that solemn moment when 
Gabriel shall descend from heaven to greet thee, full of grace, and 
to bring to thee the tidings of Redeeming Love. 

O Mary, who dost permit us also to call ourselves thy children, 
how happy are we that thy goodness equals thy greatness! Happy 
is mankind, which throughout so many centuries awaited thy coming 
and at length finds thee upon the earth! For with thee is salvation 
and life. 

ototpete 


Your Unfailing Friend 





| OW precious a possession is a true friend! ‘He that 
| hath found him hath found a treasure,” says Holy Scrip- 
ture (Ecclus. vi. 14). When fortune smiles upon a 
favored person, friends are usually to be found in abun- 
dance, but even then a true friend is indeed a rare pos- 
session, a genuine friend, and not merely a hypocritical 
flatterer who is friendly as long as fortune smiles and 
there are benefits to be gained for himself. Many to 
whom fortune has given earthly goods in abundance have been denied 
the possession of the great treasure of a true friend. But still more 
difficult is it to find a true friend when misfortune knocks at one’s 
door. There is a beautiful saying that a friend in need is a friend 
indeed. Happy the man who, in time of need, finds a true friend at 
his side! 











138 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


The above consideration might be applied also to the poor souls 
in purgatory, for in their time of need they have a truly faithful friend 
at their side, — their Guardian Angel. All the Angels of heaven take 
the keenest interest in the poor souls in purgatory, because the suffering 
souls are destined one day to fill a portion of the places in heaven left 
vacant by the fallen angels. But above all it is the Guardian Angels 
who take special care of and are untiring in their activity in behalf 
of the poor souls. 


Your Defender at the Last Judgment 


When, by the assistance of your Guardian Angel, you shall have 
given back your soul into the hands of your Creator at death, your holy 
Guardian will lead you to the Eternal Judge. There, before the Omni- 
scient One, the flattering voices of your passions and evil inclinations 
which often betrayed you in life will be silenced; there you will no 
longer hear the deceitful words of the children of this world which 
during life enticed you to take the wrong way. Then the wicked enemy 
who tried to ensnare you with his deceitful whisperings will raise his 
voice only to accuse you. Then indeed you will see that these were 
indeed false friends. Your Guardian Angel, however, whose admonish- 
ing voice you so often failed to heed, this true friend, will then begin 
to speak for you. He will quickly bring forward all that is in your 
favor: the good will and intentions which mitigated the gravity of 
your faults, the penances you performed for them, and all the good 
you have accomplished. And lo! the scale is balanced in your favor. 
The Divine Judge finds you worthy of His eternal love and not of His 
eternal wrath; the gates of heaven shall be opened for you. 

But alas! you then become frightened and discouraged, because 
you see the many stains upon your soul. How can you enter heaven 
into which nothing defiled can enter? Rather, should you not be 
banished from your eternal home forever, in spite of the favorable 
sentence of your Judge? Or is there a means to purify your soul before 
its entrance into heavenly glory? 


Your Consoler in Purgatory 


At this point, your Guardian Angel will direct you to purgatory, 
the place of suffering which God has created not only in justice but 
yet more in mercy, so that souls may be entirely cleansed in this 
purifying bath of pain. Praising God’s mercy, you, too, will hasten 
to the place of fiery torments, to become purified and rendered worthy 
to behold and partake of the glory of God. In this hour of banishment 
and pain, your Guardian Angel will not leave you. No, your holy 
Angel will accompany you into purgatory, and without being touched 
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by the flames, will remain near you to console you and to speak to 
you of the bliss of heaven, to alternate with you in prayers of praise 
and petition to God. 

During your sojourn in purgatory, your Guardian Angel will also 
be actively engaged in your behalf. Since he cannot perform works 
of atonement for you, as that can be done only in this life, he will 
seek out good Christians upon earth, especially your relatives and 
friends, and inspire them to pray for you and perform good works 
for you. The suffrages which he garners in this way he will bring 
before the throne of God, offering them to shorten and alleviate your 
sufferings. And what shall we say of that moment of bliss when your 
good Angel shall bring to you the message that your hour of redemption 
has struck, that your time of banishment is over? We can imagine 
with what feelings of joy the suffering soul hears from its Guardian 
Angel the happy words: “Come, my friend, now thou shalt be 
crowned!” In blissful triumph they ascend together to the choirs of 
angels and saints in heaven. And eternity will prove short for the 
happy soul to thank her good Angel for his faithful services. 

O Christian soul, while you are yet in this mortal life, conduct 
yourself toward your Guardian Angel as you would toward a true 
and faithful friend! At all times respond with love, gratitude and 
obedience to his counsels and admonitions, and never fail to thank 
him for his manifold goodness toward you. Then, indeed, will you 
spend with him a blissful eternity before the throne of God in heaven. 


What Return Shall I Make to Him? 








> 


HIS September issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ 
coming to you, dear friends, under the patronage of 
the holy angels, recalls that it was just four years ago 
4 when the first announcement was made in our magazine 
¥ of the proposed foundation of Perpetual Adoration in 
Tucson, Arizona. The cover design of that number de- 
picted the holy angels singing the eternal “Sanctus, 
sanctus, sanctus.” In November, it will be four years 
‘sanctus” of holy adoration commenced in this little shrine, 


‘ 


since the 


and the Benedictine adorers, in union with lay worshipers, have sought 
to emulate the angelic hosts who surround the tabernacle and the expo- 
sition throne, rendering to the God of Love their homage of worshipful 
praise. 

Not only one more tabernacle has been erected, to the joy of the 
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heavens and the benefit of the earth, but another exposition throne has 
been raised. The King of Love and Mercy has reigned on His throne,— 
humble, it is true,— but distributing none the less bountifully the 
treasures of His compassionate Heart. 

Are we not sometimes overwhelmed at the realization of the mar- 
velous gift of God’s love! There are three things in a gift which 
claim our gratitude: — the value of the gift, the affection of the donor, 
and the preference shown to the one on whom the gift is bestowed. 

How fully these three qualities are embodied in the precious Gift 
of God, the Holy Eucharist! The value of the Gift! It is unspeakable, 
immeasurable, for it is the Eternal Son of God. In an ecstasy of 
gratitude for this Adorable Invention of Divine Love, St. Thomas 
exclaims: “O maximum miraculum Christi—O greatest miracle of 
Christ!” — The value: nothing less than God Himself, for concealed 
in the Sacred Host is God’s beloved Son, equal to the Eternal Father 
in power to show us poor creatures His almighty love, equal in wisdom 
in inventing means to prove His all-knowing love, and equal in goodness 
in bestowing upon us the greatest Treasure in heaven or on earth. 
The value of the Gift! What can be wanting to us when we possess 
Jesus Christ, His Body, His Soul, His Divinity? when He permits us 
to repeat to Him familiarly that which He speaks to His Father: 
“Whatever is Thine is mine.” With exultant joy we may add with 
St. Francis de Sales: “He who has Jesus has ALL.” Yes, a consoling 
reality. How deep should be our gratitude for the value of the 
Eucharistic Gift! 

The second characteristic of a gift which should claim our grati- 
tude is the affection of the donor.—QOh, who can ever fathom the 
boundless love of Jesus in bestowing upon us the Holy Eucharist! 
He foreknew all the insults to which He would be subjected, yet He 
accepted all in advance, though it drew a sweat of Blood from His 
sacred Body in the Garden of Olives. Hourly He proves that affection 
by remaining with us, offering Himself as a Victim in Holy Mass, 
nourishing our soul with the Celestial Food, bestowing upon us His 
gifts, particularly the priceless gift of Himself. He calls out to us: 
“Come, come all! Come, ye weary and heavily laden.” I am one of 
the privileged mortals who benefit daily by this gift of Divine affection 
of the Son of God. How shall I prove my gratitude for an affection 
bestowed at the cost of so much sacrifice? By a return of love! 

The third quality of a gift evoking gratitude is the preference 
shown to the one on whom it is bestowed. Herein lies another manifest 
proof of God’s love. Not to the faithful angels, the pure angels, the 
adoring angels did He give Himself, but to me, faithless child of man, 
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sin-stained creature of earth, ignorant soul unable to offer homage to 
His majesty. To me, and not to angels, is given the Bread of angels. 
Oh, what an incentive for my gratitude! The presence of Jesus Christ 
within me, the disposition of His Heart toward me, Its sentiments 
of untold love, the state of sacrifice in which He presents Himself to 
His Father, — everything shows the favor He bestows upon me in the 
Most Blessed Sacrament. 

My heart should thrill with gratitude for His precious Gift, His 
loving Gift, His Gift of mercy in favoring me! What can I do in 
return? Love Him, receive Him often, offer Him in Holy Mass to the 
Eternal Father as a Victim for the salvation of the world. Any project 
for the glory of the Holy Eucharist should inflame my heart, should 
spur me on to sacrifice to prove my love and gratitude to so loving 
a Savior. 

Dear friends, a special project for the glory of Jesus Eucharistic 
has been brought to your attention frequently through these pages 
during the past months. Perhaps you are one of the sacrificial persons 
who is making an effort to assist toward the erection of the proposed 
shrine of Perpetual Adoration at Tucson, Arizona. You have learned 
of the devotedness of the Tucson laity toward Jesus in the Holy Eucha- 
rist. Such has been the effect of their example that a group of women 
in one of our large cities is inquiring as to the method of forming 
an Association of Sentinels to keep a weekly hour of guard before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament, and a Knights of Columbus Council in the 
East is inquiring into the methods of promoting the Nocturnal Adora- 
tion which the Tucson Council has sponsored every Friday night for 
a year. 

This proves that a sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in Tucson, 
to replace the present small dwelling, will be appreciated by the people. 
The growth of the city in the past decade likewise justifies it. At 
present three large projects are under way: a $200,000 addition to a 
Catholic Hospital, a new $300,000 building donated to the campus 
of the University of Arizona, and a $500,000 Post Office, necessitated 
by the growth of business, in addition to the large building erected 
eight years ago. 


How pleased our Blessed Mother would be with a gift for her 
Birthday (September 8) or for her Name Day (September 12) in the 
form of an offering toward the Eucharistic Sanctuary in Tucson, where 
her Divine Son will be perpetually adored! Perhaps some of our 
esteemed readers who have not yet gained for themselves the privilege 
of having their initials engraven on one of the hearts of the beautiful 
heart-monstrance, will do so during September in Mary’s honor. 














Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 


The Apostles’ Creed 


FourRTH ARTICLE 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried. 


Continued 


The King of Kings Crowned in Mockery 


T!| FTER the scourging, the soldiers brought Our Savior 
into the court of the praetorium, there to await the out- 
come of the trial. Fainting, scarcely able to hold Him- 
self upright, staggering rather than walking, the Divine 
Victim suffered Himself to be led about at their pleasure. 
But these rough and insolent men, far from being moved 
to compassion by His pitiful condition, now invented new 
and unheard of tortures to inflict upon Him. As He had 
been charged with having proclaimed Himself the King 
of the Jews, they proceeded to make sport of His royal claims by carry- 
ing out a ridiculous mimicry of the ceremony of paying homage to a 
king. First of all, they again despoiled Jesus of His garments, without 
regard for the torture of thus reopening His bleeding wounds. Then 
they provided for Him a royal robe —a much torn and soiled mantle 
of purple color — which they flung about His sacred shoulders. Next 
a throne was prepared — perhaps the broken base of a pillar — upon 
which they rudely forced Jesus to seat Himself. A reed was placed 
in His bound hands to represent a sceptre, and now all that was wanting 
to His royal vestiture was a crown. Prompted by a devilish impulse, 
some of the soldiers took branches having long sharp thorns, and wove 
them into a crown, which they pressed upon the head of the Adorable 
Victim with all the brutal force of their cruel and inhuman natures. 
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In this array of a mock king, the perfidious Jews decked out Him 
who by His nature and by every right was the King of kings and the 
Lord of lords (Apoc. xix. 16). Then the soldiers, in the presence of 
the priests and pharisees, and a multitude of people, gathered around 
Him and heaped upon Him their blasphemous mockery and derision. 
Some of them bent their knees and mockingly saluted Him: ‘Hail, 
King of the Jews!”’ Others gave Him violent blows; others snatched 
the reed from His hands and struck Him most painfully on His thorn- 
crowned head; others ejected their disgusting spittle upon Him, doubt- 
less making His sacred Face and even His mouth the target of this 
sickening filth. With ridiculous gestures and horrible grimaces, they 
vented all their wanton cruelty upon Him. No detail was overlooked 
that could add to Our Savior’s suffering and humiliation. Although 
we have not been told the number of soldiers, it is probable that they 
were sufficiently numerous to insure the uninterrupted succession of 
blows and indignities administered to the noisy applause and delight of 
the spectators. We are told by Ven. Mary of Agreda that never among 
men were such outrageous and frightful insults heaped upon any one 
as were then heaped upon our Redeemer. 

What a spectacle is here presented to our mental vision! Our 
Savior, sitting upon His mock throne, bowed with pain, the picture of 
utter wretchedness, His beautiful Countenance so disfigured and defiled 
that it no longer bears the resemblance even of a human face, His 
Adorable Face and neck overrun with little rivulets of blood streaming 
down from the crown of thorns. How many sharp thorns are buried 
in His temples, those most sensitive parts of the body, for we may well 
believe that in plaiting the crown, the soldiers took pains to turn as 
many of the thorns inward as possible so that they would pierce His 
sacred head. Moreover, every jerk, every push, every blow, drives them 
deeper and sends a burning throb of smarting pain through His whole 
body. 

And what greater outrage or insult can be imagined than that of 
having another spit in one’s face? We ourselves would not dare even 
to spit upon the floor in the presence of anyone who had a claim to 
our respect; and behold, the Face of the Living God is made the object 
of this abominable outrage, on the part of the most degraded and 
revolting persons. 


But Jesus Was Silent! 


The most meek Lamb of God bore this flood of insults and blas- 
phemies in patient silence, offering His sufferings for His tormentors 
and for all mankind, who, by their sins, concurred in inflicting them 
upon Him. We who are so quick to offer an excuse and to justify our- 
selves even in the slightest accusation may well pause to reflect upon 
the marvelous silence of Our Savior in His Passion. Among all the 
passages contained in the Gospel, there is none more touching and more 
striking than this: “Jesus autem tacebat— But Jesus was silent!”’ 
Countless false accusations were hurled at Him; insults beyond all 
expression were heaped upon His august Person. With one word He 
could have silenced His accusers and turned their charges against them 
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had He chosen to do so. But He wished to be led like a lamb to 
slaughter. Not a word did He utter in self-defense, except to answer 
the solemn questionings of His judges. This adorable silence was 
prompted, not by bitterness nor by a stubborn desire to resist authority, 
but by the most generous and heroic motive not to bar His way to the 
Cross by any word. He, the Son of the Living God, who even at that 
moment wielded His sceptre over myriads of radiant angel hosts, 
submitted to the mockery of holding in His all-powerful hands a 
despicable reed, in order that by His humility and submission He might 
confound the pride of men and win their hearts to His love. 

It was not merely an act of barbarity thus to illtreat a poor 
defenseless man, who was already in such a pitiable condition; but it 
was above all a crying injustice. An accused man has a right to public 
protection, and it is the duty of those in authority to protect him from 
abuse. In the case of Our Savior, however, the very ones whose duty 
it was thus to protect Him were the instigators and the willing witness- 
es of the most inhuman mistreatment. And the meek and innocent 
Savior silently bore all, not opening His lips to denounce their injustice. 


“Ecce Homo!” 


It seemed to Pilate that the sight of a man so cruelly abused 
would certainly move and fill with compassion even the most hardened 
hearts. He therefore had Jesus brought forth once more before the 
people and exclaimed: ‘‘Behold the Man!” (John xix. 5.) It was as if 
he would say: “See this poor Man whom you hold as your enemy! 
What more could I do with Him than to have punished Him in this 
severe manner? You certainly have nothing more to fear from Him. 
I do not find any cause for condemning Him to death. ..’’ — Blinded 
by self-love, Pilate did not realize what an accusation of himself was 
contained in his actions and words. Knowing and confessing this Man to 
be just and not guilty of death, he had nevertheless ordered Him to be 
tormented and punished in a way that ordinarily would have resulted 
in His death many times over. Thus does self-love obscure the reason 
and twist the course of justice, so that truth is perverted in judging 
the just by the standards of the unjust. 

As the priests and pharisees in their insatiable hostility were bent 
upon taking away the life of Christ, nothing but His death would satisfy 
them. They therefore cried out anew: ‘“‘Crucify Him, crucify Him!” 
(John xix. 6.) Pilate answered, in desperation, ‘“‘Take Him you, and 
crucify Him, for I find no cause in Him.’”’ But the enemies of Christ 
dared not do this on their own responsibility, for it would doubtless 
have raised a tumult among the people. They answered, therefore, 
with their usual craftiness: “We have a law, and according to the law 
He ought to die, because He made Himself the Son of God” (Ibid. 7). 

When Pilate heard this saying, the evangelist tells us, he feared 
the more. He believed, perhaps, according to his heathen notions of 
the Divinity, that Jesus was in truth the son of a god, and began to. 
fear this mysterious being. He therefore withdrew with Jesus into the 
praetorium, where he questioned Him concerning His origin. But Our 
Savior gave him no answer. Thereupon Pilate, filled with wonder at 
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His silence, said to Him: “Speakest Thou not to me? Knowest Thou 
not that I have power to crucify Thee, and I have power to release 
Thee?” And Jesus answered with calm majesty: ‘Thou shouldst not 
have any power against Me, unless it were given thee from above. 
Therefore, he that hath delivered Me to thee, hath the greater sin” 
(John xix. 10, 11).—JIn this earthly power, unworthy but legitimate, 
Jesus beheld the majesty of His Father; therefore, He rather delivered 
Himself up than was delivered. He humbled Himself in obeying even 
unto death; for us He voluntarily accepted the sentence of condemna- 
tion in order to restore life to us. 

Pilate was deeply affected by this declaration, and now resolved 
to make still greater efforts to set Jesus free. But the priests, sensing 
his intention, threatened him with the displeasure of the emperor, which 
he would incur if he permitted this Man, who claimed to be a king, 
to escape death. Pilate was much disturbed at this malicious threat, 
for he realized that no more fatal accusation could be brought against 
him under Tiberius Caesar than that of treason. In a flash, all the old 
disputes with these people and the dreaded emperor’s intervention 
passed through his mind. Yet he made one last desperate effort. Seat- 
ing himself in his judgment seat, he once more turned to plead with 
the Jews, saying, ‘“‘Behold your King!”’ But they cried out angrily: 
“Away with Him! Away with Him! Crucify Him!” ‘Shall I crucify 
your King?” Pilate asked; and the chief priests answered: ‘“‘We have 
no king but Caesar’’ (John xix. 13-15). 


The Author of Life Condemned to Death 


Deafened by the clamors, overwhelmed with the struggle without 
issue, and feeling that despite all his efforts the ground was slipping 
from under him, Pilate at last yielded. In a vain attempt to clear 
himself of guilt, he ordered a basin of water brought to him, and wash- 
ing his hands before the people, said, “I am innocent of the Blood of 
this just Man; look you to it’”’ (Matt. xxvii, 24). And the Jews cried 
out with one accord: “His Blood be upon us and upon our children’”’ 
(Ibid. 25). In their insatiable cruelty, these ungrateful people so 
thirsted after the Blood of Christ that they did not hesitate to subject 
themselves and their posterity to the eternal displeasure of the Most 
High, if at this price they could deliver Jesus to death. 

Then Pilate released Barabbas and delivered Jesus into the hands 
of His enemies, to be crucified. With all the pomp and ceremony usual 
upon such occasions, he proclaimed before all the multitude the most 
cruel and unjust sentence of death, charging Our Savior with the very 
crimes of which he had so repeatedly declared Him innocent. Vainly 
had he endeavored to clear himself of guilt by the absurd pretense 
of having washed his hands of the affair; for, until the end of time, 
the Christian world will aver the contrary in its solemn formula of 
faith: “I believe in Jesus Christ. . who suffered under Pontius Pilate. .” 

Pilate, condemning Jesus, represents the eternal conflict between 
duty and self-interest — the bitterest struggle known to the human 
heart. Though convinced of the innocence of his Prisoner, he never- 
theless permitted himself to be governed by selfish interests rather than 
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by justice and by the truth which he clearly discerned. In his blind 
passion he forsook justice in order not to endanger his own temporal 
advantages. He had indeed made sincere efforts to save Jesus, but 
he had not the courage or moral strength to oppose the resolute Jews, 
and so his name has come down through the centuries as the synonym 
for cowardice, just as the name of Judas is identified with that of 
“traitor.’’” Had he shown sternness at once and threatened the rabble 
with the sword, as he had often done before, he would have come off 
victor. But as it was, he retreated step by step before the systematic 
and pertinacious attack of the Jews, until at last he was constrained 
to yield to their wishes. 

Ah, how deeply must Our Savior have felt the cruelty and ignominy 
of this sentence, realizing as no one else could the infinite holiness and 
Divine dignity of His Person. But He stood there full of humility, His 
sacred head gently bent, in an attitude of loving submission. He did 
not contradict, did not protest, did not appeal. He had offered Himself 
to His Heavenly Father as a Victim for the sins of the world, and 
therefore He submitted to the sentence without any bitterness. Rather, 
He accepted it with joy and gratitude, for He saw therein the adorable 
will of His Heavenly Father. If He appealed, it was only to the mercy of 
the Father in behalf of all poor sinners, that by virtue of the injustice 
of this sentence passed upon Him, they might escape the just sentence 
of eternal death which they had so rightly deserved. To be continued 
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Sanctus! Sanctus! Sanctus! 
(Explanation of our Cover Design) 


adoration which the angels hymn unceasingly before the throne of 

God in heaven. And before every tabernacle on earth in which the 
Blessed Eucharist is present, they sing the same song of adoring praise, for 
there also they behold their King and Lord in all the glory of His Divine 
majesty. Him whom we adore in faith, in the concealment of the species of 
a frail white Host, they behold face to face even as they behold Him in the 
glory of heaven. Day and night, without ceasing, they render to Him their 
profound homage of love, striving by their ardor to make amends for the 
coldness and ingratitude which mankind shows toward the God of Love in 
the tabernacle. 

The symbolism of our cover design for this month will be apparent 
without further explanation, representing, as it does, simply yet sublimely, the 
adoring angelic hosts hovering about the Eucharistic throne and hymning their 
unceasing Trisagion' of praise. As once in the bleak stable of Bethlehem 
they adored the Son of God under the form of a helpless Babe, so now they 
offer Him the same reverential love in His lowly tabernacle home. For He 
is ever their sovereign Lord, no matter to what depths of abasement His love 
may draw Him. 

Though we in our present state can behold Jesus under the sacramental 
veils only with the eye of faith, our love and gratitude ought nevertheless to 
rival that of the angels who unceasingly surround His Eucharistic throne, since 
it is for us, and not for the angels, that He makes the tabernacle His abode. 


H OLY, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts! This is the song of praise and 























While praying on Mount Alverno, St. Francis received 
the impression of the Wounds of the Passion in his hands, feet and side. 
This miracle is commemorated on September 17. 
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A Beggar for Love 


Continued 


Jesus Speaking to the Soul 


Y CHILD, during the late hours of the night and early 
| morning, more sins are committed than during the entire 
J day. My creatures use the precious hours of the night 
‘wetl in serving the devil instead of in restful repose. Will 
you not console Me during those hours? Will you not 
send a sweet perfume from your soul to rise above the 
stench of a million horrible sins? Will you not make 
reparation to console Me and to stay My hand from 
striking My poor, poor sinful creatures? to prevent many sins? to 
make reparation and to convert sinners? 

You need not go to church to practice this devotion, if this is 
impossible. Make your hour of adoration and reparation in your own 
home, before the altar where I have been enthroned. If circumstances 
make even this impossible, you may make your hour in bed. I look 
more upon the will than upon the deed. Difficulties are sure to arise 
in the carrying out of this plan. However, they are by no means 
insurmountable. Consider how easily you stay up late at night, not 
only when urged by motives of worldliness, but also upon occasions 
of family gatherings and rejoicings, or when charity calls upon you 
to nurse a sick relative. If you willingly give up a portion of your 
sleep for the sake of a friend, if you gladly endure fatigue for a sick 
parent, could you not do as:much for Me, your Jesus, wounded and 
forsaken? I am fully aware that I can induce only a chosen few to 
enter upon this voluntary path of sacrifice, but it is to the “pusillus 
grex,” the small flock, that I address My urgent appeal. Am I taxing 
your generosity too much in proposing one hour’s adoration a month 
during the night, when this may be done without leaving your home, 
and when thousands of persons spend the greater part of the night 
in pleasure and amusement to the detriment of both body and soul? 
What prodigal sons shall return! What blind and paralytic souls shall 
be healed! What a treasure of graces shall be obtained through this 
monthly, weekly, daily or nightly hour of adoration in the home! 
This compact of love with My Sacred Heart shall one day produce 
the wonders of mercy, for your God never allows Himself to be outdone 
in generosity. 

Many of My creatures complain that they cannot sleep. But they 
could spend that wakeful hour with Me. They would be happy then 
in consoling Me and in expiating their sins. And how many sick 
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people, invalids, on beds of pain, could spend one hour and perhaps 
several hours consoling Me and making reparation for the sins of 
other poor souls who would otherwise go to hell. Many of the sick 
cannot pray because intense suffering makes it impossible for them 
to collect their thoughts. Could they not offer their sufferings in union 
with Me as so many hours of adoration, or reparation? Suffering is 
prayer in action. And it is a great grace for souls to be able to 
suffer with Me for the salvation of other souls. 

My child, could you not encourage your parents and the other 
members of your family to make, one after another, an hour of repa- 
ration at night? Or could the whole family make it in common? If 
you cannot do so every night, then try to have at least one member 
of the family make it each evening. If even this arrangement is not 
possible, then I plead with you that the hour be made once a week, 
or several times a week, or at the very least once a month. 

In hospitals, convents and monasteries there are sick people who 
would gladly unite their sufferings with Mine for one hour each night. 
Such night adorers would, besides consoling Me for the sins of men, 
bring down many blessings upon the other members of monasteries, 
convents and families. If you really love Me and have a burning 
desire to have Me loved, you will strive ardently to have such souls, 
and all your friends, become night adorers. In making your Holy 
Hour, My child, place yourself in spirit before Me, and imagine My 
loving eyes resting upon you with an expression of intense pleading. 
May you continue your Holy Hour to your last day! 


The Soul 


O Jesus, how easy You make it for me to love You! Alas, how 
many hours I spend in reading worldly books and magazines, in attend- 
ing theaters and dances, even in sinful pleasures, when I might as 
easily console You and make reparation for my own and for others’ 
sins by adoring You. From now on, my Jesus, my conduct shall be 
quite different. I shall become an adorer. I shall try in a small way 
to atone for my sins and for the sins of all mankind. 

Please give me a thirst for souls, that I may realize a little what 
You have suffered in Your love for us. Give me a thirst for suffering 
which will satisfy for my sins and earn Your love. May I strive until 
my dying day to give You many adorers every day and night. 


Jesus Speaking to the Soul 


My child, you have made Me so happy; now I will not be forsaken 
by you. You must try to encourage priests and religious also to spend 
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one hour with Me every week; if possible, every day. They are My 
beloved Spouses; I so long for their companionship. They are entirely 
Mine. I do not wish the world to creep into their hearts, for as soon 
as the world enters they grow indifferent to My interests. No one 
can serve two masters. Pray for My Spouses! 


soft efo ele 


An Army of Defenders of Christ the King 





Nocturnal Adoration at Chicago’s Notre Dame 


INKING modern Chicago with a notable past stands 
Notre Dame Church, once the natal seat of worship for 
the French Catholics of the city. McAllister Park, as 
the section was then called, was a decidedly aristocratic 
portion of the city, having grown up around a small 
park of the same name. From a lofty position atop 
the dome of the church, the gleaming statue of the 
Immaculate Mother looked down on those who made this house, dedi- 

cated to her, their spiritual home. But Progress plays no favorites, and in 

her wake many a happy association of the past becomes only a memory. 

So, too, with Chicago’s French quarter. Situated as it was on the 

fringe of the market district, it lay in the direct path of an industrial 

development that practically obliterated any trace of the former com- 
munity of fine homes in a setting of tree lined streets. Then followed 
an exodus of the French families, who settled in various parts of the 
rapidly growing city, until nothing remained but the Church of Notre 

Dame. The church having fallen into practical disuse, the Fathers 

of the Blessed Sacrament were invited, in 1918, to take it over and 

establish Notre Dame as a seat of Eucharistic devotion in Chicago. 

Here the glories of the past were to live again, for in this “Cenacle” a 

new spiritual life was to be born which would infiltrate Eucharistic 

devotion into every parish of the Archdiocese. 

Fired with the zeal of their inspired founder, Blessed Peter Julian 
Eymard, the Fathers immediately launched a campaign among the 
laity toward an increased love for Christ in the Blessed Sacrament. 
Thus it was that eventually the Nocturnal Adoration Society was 
organized, the fifteenth anniversary of which is being commemorated 
this month. From a very modest beginning, in the fall of 1924, the 
Society has grown to proportions that at times tax the capacity of the 
church, often as many as one thousand members taking part in the 
services. This is particularly significant when it is recalled that the 
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Society is exclusively for men. The last Saturday night of each month 
has been designated as the time of the Adoration service. These sessions 
commence with the Holy Hour, which starts at 11:15 P.M., and consist 
of the public recitation of the Office of the Blessed Sacrament, hymns, 





While the votaries of the world pursue their round of pleasure, these men 
pay homage to Christ, the King. 
Time: 12:35 A.M. Place: Notre Dame Church, Chicago 


a sermon, and the enrollment of new members. A midnight Mass 
which follows the Holy Hour is a Community Mass during which the 
Mass prayers are recited aloud by the entire assemblage. Since mem- 
bers are encouraged to receive Holy Communion frequently, it is only 
fitting that the entire body of men approach the Sacred Banquet during 
the Midnight Mass. The entire service, which consumes better than a 
two hour period, ends with Benediction of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

Because of its centralized location, Notre Dame Church is con- 
veniently accessible from all parts of Chicago, making it an ideal 
local shrine of Eucharistic devotion. The Nocturnal Adoration Society 
boasts of a membership recruited from practically every one of the 
more than two hundred parishes in the Archdiocese of Chicago. The 
city and suburbs have been divided into thirteen sections, each one 
under the direction of a captain and several assisting officers. Members 
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are assigned to a group in keeping with the section of the city in which 
they reside. 

Aside from attendance at the Holy Hour it is the duty of each 
group, once a year, to provide adorers for several extra hours of Adora- 
tion immediately preceding the monthly Adoration service. The Society 
also sponsors special hours on Holy Thursday and Corpus Christi, as 
well as a three-day retreat in preparation for the Feast of Christ the 
King. In commemoration of the fifteenth anniversary, the members 
have pledged a minimum of fifteen thousand hours of Adoration for 
this year. 

Two seasons ago a study club was organized which convenes in 
the parish hall at 10 P.M. on the night of the monthly Adoration service. 
Several hundred men avail themselves of these sessions, where articles 
of Faith as well as social subjects are discussed. It has been dis- 
covered that these study club meetings provide a fitting prologue to 
the services which follow shortly afterwards. 

In the words of the numerous priests who have been guest speakers 
at the Nocturnal services, the impressive sight of a Church crowded 
with men doing honor to the Eucharistic Christ at a late night hour, 
preaches a sermon beyond the scope of verbal expression. The Noc- 
turnal Adoration Society is an answer to the challenge hurled against 
the Kingdom of Christ by the godless movements so rampant in all 
parts of the world. It can truly be termed an army of Defenders of 
Christ's Kingdom on Earth, whose voluntary devotion to a gentle Leader 
has brought them together in support of His Divine principles. The 
Nocturnal Adoration Society is the contradiction of the many “isms” 
that have been inflicted on the world by leaders whose desires have been 
inflamed by the influences of evil. Christ is the inspiration of Nocturnal 
Adorers, and He is the pattern after which they strive to shape their 
lives. Race, nationality or social position know no boundary lines, for 
here the rich and lowly, the scholar and laborer, the white man and the 
black, kneel side by side in the petitioning of a single objective — the 
conversion of the world to Christ. 


Sat sett seeetet sel 


September Feasts of Our Lady 


Nativity of Mary, September 8 Holy Name, September 12 
Seven Sorrows, September 15 


What more precious Birthday or Name Day gift could we offer to 
our Blessed Mother, or what gift more fitting to express our sympathy 
in her Sorrows, than that of her own Divine Son, offered in Holy Mass 
and received in Holy Communion in her honor? 
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Christian Education — the Perfect Education 





HE happy vacation days will soon be at an end, and with 

the opening of the school year, Catholic parents are 
again confronted with the problem of selecting schools 
for their children. This selection is one of momentous 
importance, not only for the physical and material well- 
being of the children, but over and above all, for their 
spiritual welfare. It is of tremendous importance also 
for the future of the Church and of Christian society. 

The Popes throughout the passing years and the Plenary Councils 
of Baltimore have spoken in plain words to Catholic fathers and 
mothers regarding the obligation of seeing that their children receive 
a Catholic education. It has been shown very clearly that religious 
education is not a theory which Catholic parents are free to accept 
or reject. Catholic parents are not free to send their children to any 
school. It is imperative that they be sent to a Catholic school, not only 
for the grades but also for the high school and college courses. 

The Third Plenary Council of Baltimore decreed that all Catholic 
parents must send their children to the parochial school unless they 
otherwise provide sufficiently either at home or in some other Catholic 
school for the Christian education of their children. One portion of 
that decree is summed up as follows: “In places where there is a 
Catholic school within two miles, with buildings, grades, teachers and 
discipline up to the standard required by the Diocesan School Board, 
parents and guardians are forbidden under pain of mortal sin to send 
their children to any non-Catholic school; and confessors are forbidden 
to absolve those who do not obey. No pastor can make an exception, 
and every person who believes he has sufficient reasons to send his 
child to a non-Catholic school must submit his reasons in writing to 
the Bishop.” 

We know that in former years there was less fault to find with the 
public schools, the principal objection being that they did not go far 
enough in their education; their courses of study were well planned 
and the instruction in most cases good, but for the one feature above all 
necessary, they had made no provision — that is, to teach the young 
minds under their direction to go to God. However, little by little the 
American Schoo] System has changed from its original idea of not 
teaching men to go to God to teaching them not to go to God. The 
very Name of God is banned from most of our American schools and 
in many of our universities, atheism, that is, the open denial of the 
existence of God is actually taught. For more than a generation now, 
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in many of our schools of higher learning, professors have boasted of 
the fact that they have destroyed the faith of the boys and girls in 
their classes. What a deplorable state of affairs! 

The result of such teaching has become apparent in the moral tone 
of our nation as a whole. We have become the prey of sin in all its 
most awful forms — murder, adultery, race suicide, blasphemy, social 
injustice and irreligion. And today we are in danger of falling into 
Communism, because of our lack of Christian faith as a nation. 

Too often Catholic parents feel that they have discharged their 
obligation if they have taken care to see that their children have 
acquired a knowledge of the catechism. Apart from the fact that 
Christian education involves conduct no less than knowledge, conduct 
based on a knowledge of God’s law, only the foundation of education 
is laid by the time the child has reached the age of twelve or thirteen 
years, even if up to that time its training has been all it should be. 
Hence Catholic high schools and colleges are no less necessary than 
Catholic elementary schools. Here, again, there are some worldly- 
minded parents who are determined to send their children to certain 
co-educational schools because of the social advantages or contacts 
which the young man or woman will be likely to make by attendance 
at such an institution. Especially is this true of colleges. Such parents 
have no true regard for the detriment which in many cases arises to the 
faith and morals of their sons and daughters, and the fact that parents 
allow themselves to be guided by such considerations in the choice of 
a school for their children goes far to show that their own Catholic 
Faith is not for them the most precious of all possessions. 

In the words of the saintly Pope Pius XI, “Never has there been 
so much discussion about education as nowadays; never have exponents 
of new theories been so numerous, or so many methods and means 
devised, not merely to facilitate education, but to create a new system 
infallibly efficacious and capable of preparing the present generation 
for that earthly happiness which they so ardently desire. 

“It is therefore most important to make no mistake in choosing 
the method of education, as it is important to make no mistake in the 
pursuit of eternal happiness, with which the whole work of education 
is intimately and necessarily connected. In fact, since education 
consists essentially in preparing man for what he must be and do here 
below, in order to attain the sublime end for which he was created, it 
is clear that there can be no true education which is not directed to 
man’s end, and that since we are destined to ‘know, love and serve God 
here and to be happy with Him forever hereafter,’ there can be no 
perfect education which is not truly a Christian education.” 
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Confidence in the Sacred Heart * 


Concluded 


OR the third time, I found myself traveling over the road 
between my native village and the neighboring one. 
Though the Sacred Heart had given me again new evi- 
dences of His loving protection in the third miraculous 
escape from the guards, still I could not detach myself 
from the thought that I might yet give my life for Christ 
and for souls. It had become so firmly rooted in my 
mind. Nevertheless, I used every precaution while trav- 
eling the distance between the two villages, repeating 
over and over again the ejaculation of trust and confidence: Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, I trust in Thee. At the entrance of the village, I could 
now see two guards. As I approached quietly, and they made no move- 
ment, I decided that they, too, were asleep, and found that such was 
actually the case. Now I could not doubt that the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus wished to preserve me from martyrdom, and I had to repress the 
jubilant cry which arose to my lips, so as not to be discovered. 

Passing the sleeping guards once more, I came at length to the 
house of the friend who had given me hospitality before. Very much 
surprised to see me still alive, he offered me lodging with the same 
kindness as previously, but in order to avoid trouble to him, I decided 
to go to the old rectory of the village, uninhabitated now for months, 
and very close to the home of my friend. During the night, these good 
people made a hole through one of the walls in an inconspicuous place, 
through which they passed food and drink to me. With two sacks 
of straw and a canvas, I made my bed. 

Hidden in His Own Dwelling 

For four months I remained in this prison, enjoying great tran- 
quility, my courage fully sustained by the love which the Sacred Heart 
had so visibly manifested for me. I had suceeded in getting a picture 
of the Sacred Heart, which I placed in a sheltered nook, writing just 
beneath it: Sacred Heart of Jesus, I trust in Thee. Before this picture 
I knelt to pray, much as a child might pray in the arms of its mother. 
‘The child feels happy in its mother’s arms, hopes for everything from 
its mother, has nothing to fear for the present and is not disquieted 
about the future. It knows the mother loves it and that she will defend 
it from all harm. With like confidence, fully abandoned to God, I 
lived for four months, my greatest torment being the inaction to which 
I was forced; at my very side were my old parishioners, and I could 
do nothing for them, for their souls! I could no longer hear their 
confessions on Saturdays; on Sundays and feast days, the bells were 
silent, no longer calling the faithful ones to Mass in the morning and 
Rosary and Benediction in the evening. God alone knows how much 
I suffered because of that. 





*The story of Reverend Angelo de Toledo, in his own words, who was in charge 
of a small parish of 400 inhabitants, as also of another small hamlet about two miles 
distant, at the outbreak of the war recently terminated in Spain. 
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As I have said, I spent four months in this confinement, when one 
day my friend, noticing that some strangers had come to the well at 
the rectory to draw water, told me that for greater security I had better 
go to the attic of his home for the night, though no one had seen me 
nor attempted to enter that part of the rectory in which I was hiding. 
Accordingly, I spent the night in the home of my friend, once more 
blessing the Sacred Heart for His goodness. Very early the next morn- 
ing, my persecutors came to the rectory, searching it thoroughly; taking 
a red cassock used by one of my former altar boys, they made a flag 
which they placed in the tower of the village. For some strange reason, 
the ‘‘Reds’’ made no further search of the houses, another mark of the 
goodness and love of the Sacred Heart. 


Saved 


In the home of my friend, I remained hidden until the middle of 
March, when the glorious National regiments captured the village 
nearby. My friends advised me to make the attempt to reach the village, 
where I would be safe. I decided to go, confiding again in my Omni- 
potent Helper, with the prayer that He would once more favor His 
unworthy priest with His special protection. 

The night of our choice for the journey proved to be a dark, rainy 
one, and it was thus I began the walk of about twelve miles which 
separated me from the nearest conquered village. All the roads were 
well guarded, so we took a bypath, leading over mountain and cliff. 
Fears were not wanting, though my good friend accompanied me most 
of the way. Because of my weakness, after the first half mile I was 
seized with a fatigue which made it almost impossible for me to con- 
tinue, but the knowledge that I must reach my destination spurred me 
on and the imminent danger which threatened seemed to enliven my 
courage. When we had reached a point about half a mile from the 
village, my friend took leave of me; it was a sad parting, with no 
certainty that we should ever meet again. I cannot in this short account 
describe the noble solicitude and thoughtful charity which my friend 
evinced at all times for my safety. But God, who knows, will reward 
him. 

Once more alone, I continued the remainder of the journey amid 
fluctuating anxiety and perfect confidence. Finally, as the first streaks 
of dawn appeared over the eastern horizon, I saw just ahead of me 
the village which sheltered the friendly National troops. My exhaus- 
tion was extreme, but spurring myself on to new efforts, I at length 
reached the village, and in a few moments, half dead with fatigue, I 
was receiving the affectionate welcome which all Catholic Spaniards 
call “‘ours.”” My happiness in those moments held something akin to 
that of one who has been shipwrecked and in some miraculous way is 
preserved, or to the joy of the predestined upon reaching heaven. My 
heart seemed to be all but dissolved in grateful affection to the Lord, 
but my lips, as though they were unable to utter another word, repeated 
over and over again even in those first moments of safety: Sacred Heart. 
of Jesus, I trust in Thee. Since then, these words form the refrain of 
all my prayers and supplications to the Lord; in them rest all the 
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security of my sacerdotal labors for souls, all the success of my ministry, 
all the hope of my eternal reward. They will be the shaft of my life, 
until I can embrace in a definite and eternal union Him in whom I 
have confided. 

The rest of the story is quickly told. The Nationalist soldiers, 
upon learning my identity and the ordeals through which I had passed, 
received me with open arms, giving me clean clothes, food and a bed 
to rest. Here I remained to recuperate a little my health and strength 
which had suffered during the long strain, but before long I was again 
laboring in the Lord’s vineyard, where I shall spend myself for His 
glory for as long a time as He preserves me. 

In this account of my miraculous preservation amid the dangers 
of persecution, may the work of God be made manifest, with the utter 
dependence of man upon Him, independent of all human virtues and 
merits. It shall be my greatest consolation if but one soul, reading the 
account of my miraculous delivery, may be moved to exclaim in her 
heart: ‘“‘“How good God is!’’ My greatest joy shall be to know that 
others will be encouraged by my experiences to a deeper confidence in 
and devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, and that the miraculous 
ejaculation may be repeated from lip to lip and from heart to heart: 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, I trust in Thee. 


Little Lovers’ League 


| REETINGS for the month of the Holy Angels! We 
| trust you are all having a splendid vacation, happy 
and joyous and filled with interesting things to do. Will 
you be ready to return to school in a few short weeks? 
One little girl of nine told us some time ago that she 
would be glad to go back to school again, because then 
there is always something to do. Though she always enjoys the vacation 
days playing with her brother and little sister, she is glad to go to 
school and be usefully occupied. 

Do not forget to pay special honor to your Guardian Angel during 
this month. These good Angels do more for you than you will ever 
know during life. Truly they are your best friends. Often greet your 
Guardian Angel during the day, especially in the morning when you 
rise and also in the evening before you go to bed. Perhaps you would 
like to learn the little poem we are giving as your aspiration this 
month. Surely your Guardian Angel would be more than pleased if 
you would greet him thus several times each day. Also try to get your 
friends to greet their holy Angels during the day, asking their help 
to remain good and pure, so that Jesus and Mary will always be 
pleased with you. 
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Practice: Often think of 
your Guardian Angel and 
ask his help. Never take 
a ride or go anywhere 
without asking the protec- 
tion of the toly Angels. 
Try to recite the aspiration 
at least three times each 
day. 


Aspiration: 
O Angel from high heaven, 
My friend and guardian 
dear, 
How can I ever thank you 
For always staying near? 


From dangers you e’er 
guard me, 

And never cease your Care. 

By day and night you’re 
with me, 

At play, and rest, and 
prayer. 


Oh, help me, my dear 
Angel, 

To live a holy life, 

That I may go to heaven 

After this earthly strife. 





Though you cannot see your Guardian Angel, 
he is ever at your side. 


Next month, we shall print the different degrees of the Little Lovers’ 
League, so that each one of you may “check up” to see whether you are 
being faithful to your pledges; also, that new members wishing to join 
may know what they are expected to do. We look forward to receiving 
many new Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids with the opening of the 
school year. Will you not each try to interest at least one boy or girl 
in the League? 

With next month’s issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” we hope 
to have something interesting to tell you about your activities for the 
winter. Quite a few Little Lovers have written that they would like 
very much to continue the contests for the coming year, so we have 
decided to do so, but will have something new and interesting for you. 
It will be a real pleasure to hear from our faithful little friends again; 
also from new members. 
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A Royal Homage to the Heart of Mary 





JHE Immaculate Heart of Mary is the object of the 
| complacency of the Triune God, and is worthy of the 
veneration of all angels and men. The Most Holy 
Trinity united in enriching this admirable Heart with 
the most excellent gifts and favors. The Father mani- 
fested His almighty power in creating the Heart of a 

—_ Daughter, full of respect and fidelity toward her Creator. 
The Son created the Heart of a Mother, in which He deigned to dwell 
as in His sanctuary. The Holy Spirit made it the Heart of a Spouse, 
in which to celebrate His ineffable nuptials. And Mary herself has 
enriched and adorned her Heart with virtues and merits, by her faithful 
correspondence with grace, by the sanctity and innocence of her life, 
and by the constant practice of every virtue. 

Only God can fully comprehend the greatness of the treasures and 
perfections enclosed in this vessel of singular devotion. It is a taber- 
nacle full of sanctity which no impure breath has ever tarnished; it 
is a garden adorned and strictly enclosed, into which no evil passions 
have ever penetrated. In a word, it is a Heart above all hearts, 
incomparable and perfect. 

But the Heart of Mary is not only the most perfect, — it is also 
the most tender, the most compassionate and the most merciful Heart 
that ever came from the hands of the Creator, excepting only the Heart 
of Jesus, her Divine Son. This maternal Heart keenly sympathizes 
with us in our miseries, listens to our prayers, grants our supplications 
and inflames our hearts with that heavenly fire which burns unceasingly 
within its sanctuary. If, then, we honor the Heart of Jesus as the 
centre of all the noble affections and sentiments of the God-man, it is 
also proper that we offer the homage of veneration and love to the 
Heart of our Blessed Mother Mary. 


The Guard of Honor 


Devoted souls, eager to honor the Heart of Mary and to increase 
devotion to her, have in recent years formed a Union or Association 
known as The Guard of Honor of the Sacred Heart of Mary. Already 
this Association numbers thousands of members, scattered throughout 
many countries of the world. Like faithful courtiers attending upon 
their Queen, the members of this pious Union offer an uninterrupted 
homage to the glorious Queen of heaven and earth. The practice to 
which they devote themselves consists in choosing a certain hour of 
the day or night, during which they daily keep guard in spirit in honor 
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of Mary, and without interrupting their ordinary occupations, fre- 
quently salute Mary and offer acts of praise and love to promote her 
honor and to make reparation for the injuries offered to her. Needless 
to say, this pious practice is fraught with many blessings, for the Queer 
of love and mercy lavishes her gifts upon those who devote themselves 
to her. To such souls Mary shows herself truly a Mother, and she 
will assuredly be their assistance in all their needs, their consolation 
in affliction, their refuge at the hour of death, and their happiness 
throughout eternity. 

The Guard of Honor was approved by Pope Pius XI in August, 
1931, and enriched with many indulgences. Several prelates of the 
Church have earnestly recommended it, because it leads its members to 
live truly apostolic lives. 

NOTE: Persons wishing to be enrolled as members of the Guard of 

Honor are kindly referred to the address given below. An 
offering of 65¢ is required to cover the cost of the handbook “Little 
Manual for the Members of the Association of the Guard of Honor,” 
membership certificate, medal and enrollment. The “Little Manual’ 
(available also in German) fully explains the purpose, the obligations 
and the spiritual benefits of the Association. Please do not send money 
in coins, as it is unsafe. Stamps may be sent for single copies. Kindly 
state hour chosen for the Guard of Honor. 


Address: Rev. Fr. Irenaeus, O.F.M., Director 
135 West 31st Street, New York City, N.Y. 


a a 


We are glad to accommodate our esteemed sub- 
Mass scribers who send us Mass stipends, by placing their 
Intentions Intentions promptly and conscientiously in the hands 
of prelates and priests, who are most grateful for 
this means of support. Our Mass Intention register and the acknowledgments 
we demand give guaranty that these Intentions are all conscientiously persolved. 
We regret that we cannot accede to the wishes of all our dear friends who 
desire to have Holy Masses offered before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed 
in our Adoration Chapels at Clyde, Missouri, Mundelein, Illinois and Tucson, 
Arizona. We can, however, always accept High Masses to be said in any of 
these chapels, provided we are given some liberty in setting the date. 
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HERE is an old adage which runs: ‘Tell me who a man’s friends 
are, and | will tell you what he is." Similarly, we might say: 
“*Tell me what a man reads, and | will tell you what he is.” Today, 
more than ever, when there is such an amount of printed matter offered 
for public sale, much of it of a harmful, degrading type, it is more than 
ever true that a person's selection of reading material tells what he is — 
it is more important than ever to be a discriminating reader, a reader 
of the right sort of books. Not only does this apply to grown people, 
but also and perhaps more especially to the young. Those who are 
responsible for the training of young people, should be most watchful 
that they are given the right kind of books to read. The following 
selection is suggested for adults and for children: — 


*Neath St. Michael’s Shield 
Few Catholics realize the goodness and power of St. Michael, and his 
readiness to lend aid in all necessities. This 64 page booklet tells in an 
interesting way facts little known about this Prince of the Heavenly 
- Hosts. Many prayers are also contained. 10¢ each. 


Our Heavenly Companions 


One reader writes that this booklet reveals “startling information’ about 
the guardian angels. Read it and learn to know your angel better. 
Litany, novena and other prayers are also given. 10¢ each. 


St. Therese of the Child Jesus 


A charming sketch of the life of this great modern saint, with twelve 
illustrations and some prayers. 10¢ each. 


Boy Heroes 
A delightful book for children from six years upward. It recounts, in 
a simple and interesting way, the events in the lives of two little lads 


of our times, who, without ceasing to be “‘real boys,’’ made real efforts 
to become saints. An ideal birthday gift for a boy. 10¢ each. 


Rambling Roses 
A companion booklet to the above, intended more especially for girls. 
It tells about three saintly girls of our own times in the straightforward 
way which children love. A book helpful to teachers and mothers in 
the training to spiritual values of those under their care. 10¢ each. 














Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde Missouri 





Soul Insurance 








AN the soul be insured? Perhaps not in so materialistic 
a sense as one places insurance upon a life, a building, 
or even upon a growing crop. Yet, the soul can be 
insured against the greatest danger which threatens it — 
eternal loss and misery in the depths of hell. The pre- 
cious insurance which protects the soul, our most valu- 
able possession, is the state of grace. Yet this very 
state of grace is exposed to dangers on every side, and 
may easily be lost through negligence or want of watch- 
fulness. One of the best safeguards of the soul's in- 
surance is to keep it constantly fortified by the good 
influence of devotional and uplifting reading. In this 
respect, we have the testimonials of numerous readers 
to the effect that 
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aids, protects and stimulates the soul amid the manifold dangers of 
this world. 


Tabernacle and Purgatory is published monthly in English and 
in German. It is intended to foster a greater love for and devotion 
to Our Eucharistic Savior, and to stimulate devotion toward the poor 
souls in purgatory. Each month’s issue contains, in addition to devo- 
tional matter on the Blessed Virgin, the Saints and other items of 
our holy Faith, interesting and edifying stories, together with a chil- 
dren’s section which makes the magazine especially valuable for 
mothers and teachers. 


A special rate of $2.00 for three years ($2.50 foreign countries) has 
been made. The regular rate is $1.00 for a year ($1.25 foreign countries). 
Attractive premiums are given for new subscriptions. 


Dear friend, will you not urge others to read 
TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY? 





A word from a convert: “I love your little magazine. I have been taking 
it ever since my conversion twelve years ago and I learn many things from 
each number, helping me on and up in my spiritual life. May God bless 
your great work.”’ Fort Smith, Ark. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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